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try to represent to myself your ladyship as
a statue with a cuirass.    Good-by.

CI.

PERPIGNAN, November itfh.

I HAVE been tormented by an absurd idea
which I dared not tell you. I was visiting
the arena at Nlmes with an architect of
the department who was explaining to me
at length the repairs which he had ordered,
when I saw at a distance of ten steps from
me a charming bird with a linen-gray body
and wings red, black, and white. This bird
was perched on a cornice and looked at me
fixedly. I interrupted the architect to ask
him the name of the bird. He is a great
sportsman and yet he had never seen a bird
like it. I went near it and it flew when I
tried to touch it. It stood a few steps fur-
ther, still gazing at me. Wherever I went
it followed me. Its flight was noiseless like
that of a nocturnal bird.

I returned to the arena the next day and
saw the bird again. I had brought bread
which I threw at it. It looked at it butich we missed
